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. most decadent period of the mixed up

-We had enough.

(Copyright, 1908, by George Ade.)

Mr. Peasley is o secretive sutdent of
the guideé book.

He reads up beforehand and on the
uiet. Then when he comes face to
face with some “sight” and vyou .are
wondering about thig or that Mr. Peas-
ley opens the floodgate of his newly ac-
quired * knowledge and deluges the
Wwhole party. He is seldom correct, and
never accurate, but he kriows that he
is dealing with an ignorance more pro-
found than his own, and that gives him
confidence, :

For instance, the first afternoon in
Cairo we chartered an open conveyance
and rode out to the citadel and the
mosque of Mohammed Ali,  both- of |
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of the Drag’oman'\ or Simon Legree of the Orient.

a man sitting next to Mr. Peasley pok-
ed at the briny minnows with his fork
and asked, “What are these?”

‘“Those are anchorites,” replied Mr.
Peasley, without. the slightest hesita-
tion. 1

As a rule he gets one syllable right,
which is pretty good for him. At pre-
sent he i§ much interested in the huge
dams of masonry and iron gates that
have been thrown across the Nile at
Assiut and Assouan. Over here they
are called “barragss.” Mr. Peasley in-
sists upon calling them “garages.” We
tried to explain to him that a garage
was a place where automobiles were

‘cared for, but he sald that automobile

gnd “dam” belonged in the same cate-
i
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| room and saw two beautifully presery-
' ed specimens in their rigid  overcoats

-

> 1 ¥
Which are perched on & high limestone
Clff overlooking the city. The mosque
is modern and very gorgeous with ala-
baster columns, a profusion’ of gay
rugs, stained windows and erystal |
chandeliers. We were rhapsodizing
-over the interior and were ‘saying it
was almost as swell and elegant as the
new Claypool Hotel in Indianapolis,
when we happéned to overhear one of
our coutrywomen reading aloud from
& very entertaining book on : Bgypt
written thirty years ago by Amelia B.
Edwards. - Miss  Edwards allowed that
the mosque of Mohammed. All was a
tawdy and -hideous - specimen of the

architectures imported from Araby and[
Turkey. When we heard that we made
& quick switch and began to find fault
Wwith the decorations and told the guide
~ On the way out to the parapet to en-
Joy the really wonderful view . of the
city and the Nile Valley, with the pyra-
mids lifting themselves dimly from the

gory and often meant pmcncan‘y the
same thing, so he continues to speak of
the ‘‘garage.”

By the way, when a pious English-
man over here, say a bishop on vaca-

| tion, wishes to relieve his feelings with-

out the actual use of profanity he ex-
claims “Assouan!” If he falls off his
donkey, “Assouan!” If the tea is serv-
€d to him at less than 212 degrees
Fahrenheit, “Assouan!”

““Assouan” means the superlative of
all dams, the biggest dam in the world.
It takes the place of a whole row of
these:— — : . Mr.
Peasley uses the word, when he can
think of it. If his memory fails him
he falls back on the American equiva-
lent.

.Inasmuch as I reside in Indiana,
where if is a social offense to crave a
cigarette, a misdemeanor to keep one in
the house and a high crime to smoke
one, Cairo during the first day gave me
many a shock. Cairo is unquestionably
the cigarstte headquarters of the uni-

this enfeebling vice ever since they
first had a chance to cultivate it, they
have managed to survive and flourish
as a distinct breed of humanity for some
seven thousand years, as nearly as I
can figure it off hand. By eliminating
the cigarette from Indiana the Hoosiers
should beat this record. No doubt
they will retain their primitive vigor
for a longer period, say nine thousand
years. If so, the anti-cigarette law
will be vindicated.

We certainly had a feeling of guilty
pleasure when we sat in front of
Shephard’s Hotel and smoked the
wicked little things and knew that the
policeman standing a few feet away
did not dare/ to raise his hand against
us. ¢

A very clever young American owns
a shop near the hotel. He is a stu-
dent of Egyptology and a dealer in
genuine antiquities, including mum-
mies. While I was noising through
his collection of scarabs, idols, coins
and other time-worn trinkets, he sug-
gested that I purchase a mummy.

“Can I geot ore 2’ I asked in sur-
prise.

“I can get you a gross if you want
them,” he replied.

“What would a man do with a 8ross
of mummies 7"’

“You can give them away. They
are very ornamental. Formerly my
only customers were colleges and mu-
seums. Now I am sgelling to people
who put them in private residences.
Nothing sets off an Oriental apartment
to better effect, or gives it more color
and atmosphere, as you might say,
than a decorated mummy case.”

I told him I would not object to the
“color,” but would draw the line at
“atmosphere.” He assured that after
a few thousand years the mortuary re-
mains become assdry as a London
nhewspaper and as odorless as a con-
gressional investigation.

I followed him into a large back

\

being packed away for shipment to
America, while others leaned against
the wall in careless attitudes. 1

‘What a grisly refiection! Here was
a local potentate, let us say Ipekak II.
of Hewag-—ruler of a province, boss of
his party, proud owner of broad fields
and grazing herds. When he died,
1,400 B. C., and was escorted tp his
rock tomb by all the Iocal secret soci-
eties, the military company and a
band of music, his friends lowered his
embalmed remains into a deep pit and
then put in a rock filling and cut heir-
oglyphics all over the place, telling of
his wealth and social importance and
begging all future generations to re-
gard the premises as sacred. :

Some two thousand years - later
along comes a vandal in a cheap store
suit and a cork helmet, engages Ipe-
kak's own descendants to pry open the
tomb and heave out the rock at fifteen
cents per day, hauls the mummy into
the daylight and ships it by luggage
van to Cairo, where it is sold to a St.
Paul man for $125!

Until I talked to the dealer I had no
idea that mummies were so, plentiful.
In some parts of Egypt people go out

enters the land of Talk. The French |
are conversational/and animated, but
Southern Italy begins to show the real
Oriental luxuriance of gab. A Neapo-
litan trying to sell three cents’ worth "
of fish will ‘'make more noise than
whole Wanamaker establishment. The
most commonplace and everyday form
of dialogue calls for flashing eyes,
swaying body and frantic gesticula-
tions.

In front of a cafe in Naples Mr.
Peasley became deeply interested in a
conversation between two well dress-
eéd men at a table near ours. At first
we thought they were going . to
“clinch” and fight it out, but then we
saw that there was no real anger ex-
hibited, but that apparently one was
describing to the other some very
thrilling experience. He waved his
arms, struck at imaginary objects,
made pinwheel movements with his
fingers and carried on generally in a
most hysterical manner. Mr. Peas-
ley, all worked up, beckoned thé head
waiter, who had been talking to us
in English.

“Liook here,” he said, confidentially,
“I want you to listen and tell me what
those fellows are talking about, - 4
can’t catch a word they say, but as

“Quite s0,” replied the head waiter.
“He is describing the egg.”

‘What a people—to take five ' cents’
worth of cheap information and gar-
land it with twenty dollars’ worth of
Delsarte and rhetoric!

Talk is one of the few things of which
there is a super-abundance in the Le-
vant. In nearly all particulars the
Arab is economical and abstemious, He
eats sparingly and ¢heaply, wears just
enough clothing to keep from violating
the’ municipal ordinances, smokes con-
servatively 80 as to get the full value
of his tobacco, and lives in a house
which. is furnished with three or four
primitive utensils. But when it comes
to language he is the most reckless
spendthrift in the world. He uses up
large bales of conversation.

Suppose that three porters at a rail-
Wway station are to take a trunk from
a car and put it on a truck and wheel
it out to a cab. The talk made neces-
sary for this simple operation would
fill several pages in the Congressional
Record. All three talk incessantly, each
telling the others what to do and find-
ing fault because they don’t do it his
way. One seems to be superintendent,
the second is foreman and the third is
boss,

SURPRISE

A PURE
HARD

generally. .
Aimless excursions are the best after
all. It is more fun to drift around a
new town and rub up against the peo-
ple than to deliver yourself, body ‘and
coul, over to'a guide. In. Egypt the
guide is ecalled a dragoman. He puts
on airs and has an inside pocket-bulg-
ing with testimonials from: people who
were so glad to get out of his clutches
that they willingly perjured them-
selves by giving him half-hearted cer-
tificates of god character. While you
are in the hands of the dragoman you
feel like a dumb, @riven cow. Yon
follow the fluttering nightshirt and the
tall red fez of this arch villain for
hours at a time, not  knowing where
You are going or why. He takes abso-
lute charge of you, either by making
specious representations or boldly as- -
Suming aathority, and Wwhen you start
out to visit the famous mosque of old
Midullah Oblongahta or some other de-
funct celebrity you finish up in a junk
shop for theé sale of antiques, all . of
which are personally guaranteed by the
dragoman, be¢ause he is a sflent part-

_mer in the business, ; !

In many countries, especially at
times when the traveller must con-
dense his itinerary, the guide is a
necessary evil, and in Egypt he is sup-
posed to be a sort of ornamental body
guard. We found that we could wan-
der about without being haltered
and .led, so we spent pleasant hours in
the Mouski, which ig the native shop-
ping street, and also we went to the
race meeting and saw - native horses
and ponies, carrying 140 to 160 ‘Pounds
each, saunter -around a half-mile
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the presence of money spending tour-
ists. There is no hurrah night, life,
and gambling, which flourished here
for many seasons under the skilful
direction of our countryman, Mr. Pat
Sheedy, has ylelded to British refor-
matory influence.

The modern streets in Cairo, with
their attractive hotels, residences and
shops, suggest a blending of Paris ang
the . Riviera—consistent architecture,
trees, palms, gardéns. The streects are
of boulevard width and the houscs of
cheerful coloring, many of them bear.
ing colored frescoes in delicate shades.
‘Weé who live in_a country of rainfall
and smoke and ¢hanging temperature
are impelled to stop and gaze in wonder
at a mansion of snowy white with a
pattern of pale blossoms drooping
down the front of it. That style of de-
coration would last about twenty min-
utes in Chicago.

AGUARANTEED CURE FOR PiLES

Itching, Blind, Bleeding, Protruding Piles, D g-

ts nge authorized toxrcfund moguey ﬁ P.—\n7iu
INTMENT fails to ¢ure in 6 to 14 days. soc,

FUNERAL OF THE
LATE DEAN PARTRIDGE

FREDERICTON, N. B, April 20—
The funeral of the late Dean Partridge
this afternoon was very largely at-
tended and the obsequies were most
impressive. The remains were conveyed
froin the deanery at ten o’clock this
morning to the Cathedral. Previous to
removal a short service conducted by
Sub Deacon Street was held at the
residence. A number of the clergy wero
presént and with the family accompan-
fed the body to the church. Here

~freommunion was partaken of, the fam-
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old gold haze of the desert, Mr. Peas-
ley wished to repay the lady who had
read to us, so he paused, and, making
& very Iindefinite and non-committal
gesture, sald, “Nedr this very spot Mo-
hammed Ali killed more than one hun-
dred and fifty mamelukes in one day.”

Our fair countrywoman looked at
M‘r. Peasley with a puzzled frown on
her brow and "then timidly asked,
“What is a mameluke?”’

‘We thought she had him, but not so.
He wasn’t even "feazed. ‘' He replied

promptly. “A mameluks is something |

like a mongoose, only larger.”

That is Mr. Peasley’s. way. If he
doesn’t N w, at least he will make a
stab at it’ One evening at dinner we
had anchovies as a curtain raiser, and

b

verse. If the modern Egyptians follow-
ed the ancent method of loading the
tomb with supplies for the lately de-
parted they would put in each sarco-
phagus about ten thousand cigarettes
and a few gallons of Turkish coffee.
The food wouldn’t matter. /

In Cairo men, women and children
Smoke. Only the camels and donkeys
abstain.

Cigarettes are sold nearly -every-
where—not only by tobacconists, but
also by milliners, undertakers, real es-
tate agents, etc. Those who do not seil
them give them away. A cigarette
across the counter fs the usual pre-
liminary to driving a bargain,

1t surprised us to learn that although
the Egyptlans have been addicted to

and dig them up just as they would
dig potatoes. The prices vary greatly,
sSomewhat depending upon the state of
preservation of the party of the first
part and the character of the decora-
tions on the case, but more particular-
dy on account of the title or historieal
importance of the once lamented. For
instance, a Rameses or Ptolemy can-
not be touched for less than $1,000, ' A
prince, a trust magnate or a military
commander brings $150, the governor
of @ city or the president of a4 theolo-
gical seminary anywhere from $60 to
$75. ‘Within the last three years per-
fect specimens of humorist have been
offered for as low as $18, “and the
dealer showed me one for $7.50~prob-
| ably a tourist.

II At Naples, broceeding eastward, one

near as I ean make out from the way
they act that fellow with the goatee
is describing some new kind of LOT=-
pedo hoat. It goes through the water
at about thirty miles an hour, having
three or four screw propellers. When
it comes within striking distance of
the enemy—bang! ‘they cut her loose
and the projectile goes whizzing to the
mark, and when it meets with any re-
sistance there is a big explosion and
everything within a quarter of a mile
is blown to flindereens. Now, that's
the plot, as near as I can follow it
from watchin’ that short guy make
motions.  You listen to them and tell
me if I'm right.”

Endless disputes of a most vivid char-
acter rage among the donkey boys and
peddlers who assemble near the hotels
and lie in wait for victims. “What do
they find to talk about?” is the ques-
tion that comes to one every time he
hears the babel of excited voices, And
while we are smiling at their childish
tantrums they are splitting their sides
aver new stories relating to that
strange being from the antipodes, the
barbarian with the mushroom helmet,
who exudes money at every pore, who
keeps himself bundled in unnecessary
clothes and rides out to the desert ev-
ery day to stand in the baking sun and
solemnly contemplate a broken column

FROBADLY A TOURIOSTS

The head waiter listened and then
translated to us as follows:—“He is
saying to his friend that he slept very
well last evening and got up feeling
good, but was Ssomewhat annoyed at

ccoked to sult him.”

“How about all these gymnastics ?”
asked the surprised Mr. Peasley, “Why
do€s he hop up and down, side step
and feint and wiggle his fingers and
all that monekey business?”

A Ao e A SO M S L B e A bt

breakfast time because the egg was not,

and a heap of rubbish. Truly it all de-
bpends on the point of view,

We held back the Pyramids ‘and the
Sphinx so as to make our visit to them
the cap ‘sheaf of the stay in Cairo. As
for sightseeing most-.of the time we
Just' ramblead up onhe street and down

another, looking - in shop ' windows,
watching the workmen kill time with
their prehistorie implements, smelling
the bazaars, dodging dog carts, dgn-

track while a large number of English

in Mardi Gras costumes drank gallons }

of jea and simulated a polite interest.

One afternoon we wandered into a
market and a man tried to sell me a
camel. Wherever we 80, if a man has
Something he doesn’t want he tries to
s€ll it to me, and sometimes he does
it. But I refused to take the camel.
I did not see how I could fold it up and
secrete it s0 as to get it through the
custom house.

Camels in the Cairo market are now
steady, not literally speaking, but as
regards their value. A good terra cotta
camel, 55 to 60 hands high and broken
to a single-foot, will fetch as high as
$160, The older ones—spavined, - hair-
less or pigeontoed—ean be bought for
as low ag $50 each.. The common. or
garden camel, trained to fold up like
a pocket camera and earry from three
to eight tons of cargo, can usually be
bought at from $100 to $125,

We looked in at the howling dervish-
€s. These devout priests of the Mo-
hammedan persuasion get as much en-
Joyment out of their religious servieces
as if they were real Christians and
lived in the backwoods of America.
Like some of our pious countrymen,
they seem to think that an exhibition
of religious frenzy, is sure -proof.of a
sanctified spirit. As Mr, Peasley 'put
it, they can give our shouters at home
cards and spades.

They bend themselves backward and
forwdrd in jack-knife attitudes, hoarse-
ly -repeating over and over again
the name of “Allah.? They. froth at
the mouth, spin around like tops,
shriek liké delirious coyotes and us-
ually conclude by falling over in an
eliptic convulsion . and being  carried
out on a shutter. A £00d many tour-
ists enjoy seeing it, but all of us had
visited the Cbhicago Board of Trade,
and . on .the. whole the performance
seemed rather tame and spiritless..

Cairo, ag af whole, was a big sur-
prise to us. We knew that it was go-
ing to be cosmopolitan, but we were
not prepared to find it so metropoli-
tan. ‘We had pictured it as one or two
semi-European streets hedged in by a
vast area of mative quarter. But, un-
less you seek out the old parts of the
town or the bazaars, each showing a
distinct type of the Oriental shark,

ily and clergy being the only ones
present, After the service the casket
was opened and up to 2 o’clock large
numbers of citizens visited the edifice
and viewed the remains. The funeral
services began shortly after two with
the Cathedral filled. It was a most sol-
emn and impressive ceremony, tho
hymns rendered being favorites of the
deceased. After the conclusion of the
service the procession formed and pro-
ceeded to Springhill where interment
was made, His Lordship the Bishop
and Sub Dean Street- conducted the
service at both church and grave, The
pallbearers were Archdeacpnaw es
and Forsythe, Canons Rich n,
Montgomery, Newham and Dean Rev.
Horace Dibblee. About twenty of the
clergy from differant. gections of the
province were present and preceded
the hearse. The chiet mourners includ-
ed the sons and sons-in-law of the de-
ceased. The bodies represented in the
procession were the Masons, Sons of
England and Vveéstry of Christ church.
The floral tributes were véry fine and
numerous, ;
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COUGH LASTED 3 MONTHS.

“I was taken with a severe cough

which' lasted three months, and though

I had tried all sorts of medicines they

| falled to do me any. good. A friend
| advised the use of Dr. Chase’s Syrup

of Linseed and Turpentine, and I was
completely cured by two bottles.”—
Miss Ada O’Brien, Cape Cove, Gaspe
Co., Que.

FOOD! FOR FLAMES,
‘““Where's the fire?”
“In the next block—it's golng to be
a big one, too.” ) /
“How _do you know?”
“It’s in a fireproof building."—Cleve-
land Leader. . ;

AMBITIOUS.

Phroogie—If you want to get ahead,
why don’t you cut down your personal
expenses?”

‘Wrounder.—“Becatrse anybody can
do that/. ‘I'm trying to get ahead
without cutting down my. personal ex-
penses, and let me tell you, -old fellow,
that's something that requires genius.
—Chicago Tribune.

RS A SR
SURE OF THE NAME,

There came a ring at the telephone.

“Hello!” said the voice at thWe other
end of the wire. “Is this the editor

“qu.”

“This is one of your subscribers. I
want to6 know if you ‘can tell me the
first name of the poet laureate of
England?” {

“You’re sure you know his last name,
are you?” asked the man at the city
editor’'s desk.

“Of rcourse. 1t's Lauseate. But I've
forgotten whether his given name is
Richard or John.'—Chicago Tribune.

GIVE BOTH A CHANCE.

“You don’t mean to tell me that you
bave named your baby ‘Ananias’?”’

*“Yessuh,” answered Uncle Ben,
“Dat’s his name:”

“But Ananias was the most untruth-
ful man in history.”

“Dat’'s de reason. We's gwinter rv'us
dat boy in politics. We's been namin
children ‘George Washington’ foh years
an’ it didn’t do no good. Now we's
gwinter try de other feller.”’—Washing-
ton Star,

Cairo is outwardly quite modern, very
attractive and decidedly gay—that is,
not real wicked gayety of the Parisian

keys and camels and having a fine time

e —

gayety, the kind that is induced by
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